154                       ENTERTAINING  GANDHI
for          to stop         receive it, he would
Ms          also.
u See, madame, for yourself how friendly they are/5
he on one occasion^ taking me into Ms twelve-
foot-square garden. He commenced to whistle,
and the birds came flying up from the trees and
of the near-by embankment, surrounding us with
their                and song.
" Mr. Gandhi will like these^ I know/5 lie assured
me,
The           children kept                 their honoured
whenever they got the chaace3 and that was
often*   A fiddler used to stand half-way up
the          of the villa and make music while he ate
his breakfast.   The village male voice choir sang
tuneful best for Mm.   Once or twice we
the              joy of hearing M. Holland interpret
Beethoven at the piano.
The huge CHllon Hotel just below the villas has
converted into a school for English
American boys, and on the night of Mr. Gandhi's
arrival, strains of" Rule Britannias> were to be heard
as he              the grounds.    Next day   the   boys
in the field outside the garden gate5
his autograph         inviting him to
the
M. Roland and Mr. Gandhi had never met; they
the same language; M. Roland.
Is                            musician, historian^ playwright,
recluse.   His          three-volume work,
"Jeam   Christopher/*                   the   key   to  Ms
1               his             of Beethoven